Few words are beſt. 


Come buy this new Ballad before you doe goe; 
If you raile at the Author, I know what I know. 
To the tune of, I tell you but ſo. 


T isan old ſaying, 
that few words ars beſt, 
And he that ſapea little, 
wall live moſt at reft, 
And J by experence, 
doe find it right ſo, 
Therefoꝛe Ile ſpare ſpeech, 
but 1 know what I know. 
Bet ſhall you perceive well, 
thouch littele J lay, 
Thit many enozmities, 
J Will diſplay, 
Þ u map gueſſe my meainug, 
b taat which J ſhow. 
J will not tell all. 
but I know, &c. 
There be ſome great climbers. 
compos'd of ambition. 
To whom better bozne mon: 
doe bend with ſubmiſCion, 
Pꝛoud Lucifer climbiug. 
was caſt very low: 
Ile not ſtay theſe men. 
but I know, & c 


There be many Foras, 
that goe on two legs, 
They ſteale greater matters. 


then Cocks, Pens, and Cgs, 


To catch many Guls, 
in ſheep's clothing they goe: 
Zhey might be deffrop*d, 
but I know, &c. 
There be many men, 
that Debotton pretend, 
And makes us beleeve, 
that true katih they el defend, 
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Thꝛoe times in one day, 
to Church they will got. 
They cozon the wozld, 
but I know. &c, 
There be many rich men, 
both Yeoman and Gentry, 
That fo2 their owne pꝛivate 
burt a whole Cuntry (gain 
By clothing free common, 
pet they l make as though. 
T were foz commons good, 
but I know, &c. 


There be divers Papiſts, 
that to ſave their Fine, 
Come to Church once a month 
to heare Service Divine, 
The Pope gives them power, 
as thep ſap to doe ſo, 
They ſave monep by to, 
but I know, &c. 


There be many upftarts. 
that ſyꝛing from the, Cart, 
What gotten to the Court, 
play the Gentlemans part: 
Their fathers were plain-men, 
they ſcozue tojbe (o, 
They thinke themſelves b2ave, 
but ] know, &c. 
There be many Dfficers, 
men of greate place, 
To whome it one ſue, 
fo2 their favour and grace, 
Be mut bꝛibe their ſervants, 
while they make as though, 
They know no ſuch thing, 
but I know, &c. 
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Here be many woman, TH There be many Rozers, 


that ſeeme very pure, that ſwagger and rozs, | 
A kifſe from a ſtranger, Et 9s though they t th warre had, 
they't hardly endnre: [BED ſeven yeares and moze (bin, 
E K 
modeſt in 
2 will accuſe none, Tie They;ſ&eme gallant Sparkes, 
but l kuow what 1 know, but 1 know, &c. 
I tkewiſe there be many, 82 Theres manp both women, 
diſſembling men, and men that appeare. 
That ſeme to hate Drinking, 215 With beautffullout ſides, 
and Mheꝛing yet when the worlds eyes to bleare: 


They met with a Wench, ert But all is not gold, 
to the Taverne they goe; M that doth gliſter in ſhow, 
They are civill all yay, They are fine with a por, 
but I know, &c. but I know, &c. 
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Bele ving kind Lalles, 33 And in weight and meaſure, 
uſe many a wile, le the poo2e they doe cheat, 

They all (wear that they love, 28 They l not ſ weare an oath, 
when they meane nothing ſo, > but inderd J and no, 

And boa ſt of theſe tricks, ber trucly pꝛotett, 


but 1 know, &c. ein but I know, &c. 
There's mauy an Uſurer, There be many people. 

that l ke a Dꝛone, 22 ſo given to ſtrite. 
oth idely live, 888. That they l goe to law, 

upou his moneys lone, foz a two penny kntfe. | 
From tens nnto hundꝛeds, En. The Lawyer ne'r askes them, 

his mouy doth grow: 4? why they doe ſo, 
He layes he does god, E Pe gets by their Hate, 
but I know, &c. but I know, &c. 
There be many Gallants» 45 J know there be many, 

that noe in gay rayment, ce will carpe at this Ballad, 
For which the Taylo2, Becauſe it is like, | 
did ne'r receive payment, Et ſowze ſawce to thefr Pallat: 
They rufle it out, But he, ſhe. oꝛ they, 


Some take them fo Knight If they ſpeak againſt t hisſong , 


but I know, &c. I know what Iknow. Finis. 
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